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stands beside it.   At one side of the room waits the Empress
with her three daughters.

Emperor Frederick enters and walks with a firm step to
the table. He writes a message on the pad. It is an order
to fetch his Order of the Black Eagle from his room.
Seckendorff reads the message and sends for the Order.
The Emperor writes again. It is his announcement of the
death of his father and his accession to the Imperial Throne.
He signs the announcement. Seckendorff reads the words
to the household.

An eye-witness describes Frederick William at that
moment. ' He had become handsome again, as in the radiant
days of his youth. His beard, with a few silver streaks,
glowed in the brilliant light. Tall and well-built, he domin-
ated the entire company. His blue eyes were slightly misty.
His delicate complexion, now heightened with a little colour,
seemed to show the real tranquillity which had taken posses-
sion of his soul; and his mouth with the red lips had now
that fascinating smile which characterized him.'

Emperor Frederick receives the Order of the Black Eagle
from an attendant and crosses the room to the Empress.
Bowing very low before her, he reverently kisses her hand.
He tenderly places the Ribbon of the Black Eagle about her
neck. His reward to a devoted wife.

The Emperor turns to Sir Morell Mackenzie and grips his
hand. Then he signals to Count Seckendorff to bring him the
writing-pad. He writes and hands the sheets to Morell
Mackenzie.

' I thank you,' run the words, ' for having made me live
long enough to recompense the valiant courage of my
wife.'

The macabre twilight reign of ninety-nine days is under
way.

Whatever the weather in Berlin, the dying Emperor must
hurry to his capital.

Another telegram arrives. This time it is from William.
He wishes to know under what title the troops were to take
the oath to the new Emperor. At once the answer is wired to